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SAMUEL BROTHERS 
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PATTERNS of 
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Present Season. 
These are for- 
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together with the 
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PRICE LIST, con- 
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becoming and 
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the best disinfectant known to 
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efficacious disinfectant.” 

Baron LIEBIG says:—“The state- 
ments made about the excellent 
effects of Conpy’s FLUID in 
destroying bad smells, as well 
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subject, are perfectly correct.” 
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18, New Bond Street, London, W. 





After 38 years’ successful trading as a Jeweller, I 
have decided to retire from this business on December 31st 


next, 


In furtherance of this intention, the whole of my 


remaining Stock is now on Sale at a very great reduction. 


I ask the favour of a visit. 


EDWIN W. STREETER. 


Mr. STREETER’S remaining Stock consists 

DIAMOND ORNAMENTS. 
GEM JEWELLERY. 

18-CARAT GOLD WORK 
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THE HORSE AND HOW TO RIDE HIM. 
(Being Lessons in the Art of Equitation.) 
Havre taken his first lesson, the equestrian pupil may now be 
supposed to have “‘ got on.” 
course it will be ey | there is all fe y es 
ween getting on an ordinary and “‘ getting on” the favourite 
~ the Derby. . If you follow an old hands pa = hg you will leave 
the ‘‘getting on” a horse for any race to the jockeys and the book- 
akers. 
. When well on, the next thing is to preserve your balance. If you 
have your balance at a Bankers, keep it there. You can’t do 
better. It'is always at hand when required. All you’ve got to do 
is to send round for it when ~ re fing out riding, as you must 
eserve your balance on horseback. Explain this to your Banker. 
Fe will let you have it, and you can send it back to him after you’ve 
done your ride. When the pupil is more advanced, he under- 
stand how to take out his balance with profit to himself, as, often, 
when out hunting, Ae will meet with a check, which, as no one cares 
for it, he can pocket, and add to the balance he will all the while be 
carefully preserving on horseback. | 
To ride by ee, first ascertain exactly where your centre of 
gravity is situated. Then all you've got to do is to keep it in its 
right place. When out riding, therefore, avoid all frivolous com- 
pany, asa joke at the wrong moment might upset your centre of 
gravity, and cause a serious accident. f 
Nothing can be conceived more dangerous to an Equestrian, how- 
ever well he may be mounted, than to split his sides with laughter. 
The following diagrams will explain :— 

In all the 
preceding in- 
stances the 
horse is — 
posed to 


















standing per- 
fectly still; 
and it is while 
the animal is 
preserving 
this tranquil 
attitude that 
the pupil will 
uire the 
habit of stay- 
ing on his 
back. If the 
pupil be a 
,of course 

she will have 
acquired her 


habit before 
mounting. 





How to Lose it. 


— Lessons for Amazons will be given later. 
hen the pupil is ‘‘on,”—a case which, it is hoped, will never 


occur—no instruction can be of any ible use to him. The 
sooner he is taken home and put to bed the better. It is a generally 
rule that it is ‘‘ always well to begin at the beginning, and to 





to use his pocket-handkerchief—that is, ‘‘ to begin just as he is goin 
on” —or to take off his hat to a Lady, or to put on his glove: . is 
fact, any action requiring the use 
of one or both hands, he will soon 
be left ‘a poor Off’un’ on the road. 
But as our object is to produce 
a perfect equestrian, pre a 
against every emergency, we 
recommend the admirable practice 
of not always mounting on the same 
side, Remember there are more 





The Trojan Horse— Historical Instance 
of “Getting Inside and Pulling 
Down the Blinds.’”’ 


than two sides to every horse; and the beginner must have often 
heard the advice that is frequently given to equestrians by disinte- 
rested Pedestrians—riz., to 
‘get inside, and pull the 
blinds down,”—advice which 
only exhibits the ignorance 
of its donor, who, pre- 
sumably, must be entirely 
unacquainted with the ana- 
tomy of that noble animal 
Ge Horse. But the use of the 
phrase proves our assertion, 
that there are a right side, 
a wrong side, a left side, an 
outside, and an inside to 
every Horse. This may be 
taken as a fact. The only 
time that the above-men- 
tioned advice might have 
been acted = was, in the 
case of the ce brated Trojan 
Horse, when they did get 
inside, and —_ the blinds 
pulled down all day. 


“7 in at the } 
ring? dare wl 
0 exce 
mount over the head and 
over the tail of the animal. 
Bear in mind that you may 


An Equestrian Student who is 
“oe On.” 





More than One Way of Mounting. 
Sitting on his Head. 


be called upon at any time 
to “sit on his head,” and 
you should be able to accom- 
plish the feat with —_ 
grace and safety. e 
operation is very simple. 
Stand facing - > ; 
wait your 0} y; then 
take hold 1 meee ears and 
vault into position, kissing 
your nat (for —— 
sake) to the specta 

In the same way learn 
to mount easily by the 
- The process, | 2 oo 
oregoing, is simplicity 
itself. Stand in front of 
the tail, place both hands 
on the horse, and, at the ; 
word three, jump up. With : 
a very little practice you Another Way of Mounting. Graceful 
will able to recline on Attitude. “ Tali ingenio.”’ 
it in a graceful attitude, 








commence as going on. i be ted hown in the illustration. When seated, do not forget to turn 
like the en: sr la oe the Papa BF gee Neg saiented round and kiss our hand, as before, to the ladies. This will be quite 
cum Coney Gnatwo), as if the pupil while still a novice commences enongh for one Lesson. 
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SLY DOGS! 


“The English Govsrnment having lately shown itself more complaisant to Germany in the matter of her Colonial aims, it is understood that Princ? 
BisMARCK has made a eae ey change of front, and that he is now somewhat less disposed to take so serious a view of the suspension of the 
d 


Sinking Fund as France would have him adopt.’’— Times, Oct. 8. 








YOUNG AS EVER! 


Here ’s a chance for the set of grumblers who are always insisting 
that the Nation is at a standstill for the want of a younger hand at 
the helm of affairs! It appears (according to the Calcutta tele- 
gram in last Wednesday’s 7imes) that the Nizam has somehow got 
hold of a “boy Prime Miniter” who has already shown such 
aggressive vigour in office that the Madras Government has been 
suddenly staggered into a state of excitement as to what on earth he 
will be up to next. Here, then, is the very thing! All that is 
wanted is for some enterprising Jingo patriot to get hold of Mr. 
AnstEY’s Garuda stone, effect the change, and inspire the grand old 
Presence of Downing Street with the lively spirit of his little politi- 
cal Eastern brother. Presto /—the change would be marvellous! 
Only fancy half a leaf from the Grand Young Man's Diary ! 

6 a.mM.—Up, and off to bathe in the Serpentine. Fill my hat 


| Noow.—See the Duke about Army increase. 


with stones, and, coming back, break all the front windows in the 
Carlton. Policeman sees me, but nervous about interfering. ive 
him half-a-crown, an old pocket-knife, and a damaged dog-whistle. 
Says he supposes ‘‘I am Mr. Grapstone.” Tell him “I am. 
rather.” Home to Downing Street, playing leap-frog with him al 
the way. Oh, what a time I’m having! 

9 4.M.—Fifteen muffins for breakfast. See some row about state 
of Navy in morning papers. Wire to NortHproox to order at one 
fifty ten-thousand-ton, twenty-four-inch steel-plated, first-class ~ 
clads, to be ready by Guy Faux Day. Also, lots of rockets. | 
let Europe know what I’m about, and no mistake! On my way 
War Office see SaLispury ordering some fish in Parliament Street. 
Trip him up into a basket of live lobsters, and go off whistles, 
Crowd cheer. Bow like anything, and drop in at BENzoNIS. | : 
have nine ny currant water-ices, one after another. _Brigh 
idea—why shouldn’t Italy have a cut in at this Eg business’ 

ell him I shal 
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want five hundred thousand men somehow, by time 
Parliament meets. on it ‘‘ can’t be done.” er him 
a brand-new Billiard Table, the Isle of Wight, trip to 
Monaco out of Secret Service Money, and a jolly good 
Dinner at the Holborn Restaurant at the expense of the 
Government whenever he feels up to it; and he says, 
“though it isn’t usual, he’ll do what he can.” Put his 
Private Secretary into the Despatch-lift as I leave, and 
see him go down witharun. Splendid lark. Hall Porter 
much amused, but respectful. Sell him a pocket-full of 
Marbles for threepence-halfpenny, and go off to the F. 0. 
on a first-class knife-board. 

2 p.m.—Row with Granvi1tE, and tell him flat he’s 
“ not half a fellow.” Coats off. N.B. Don’t think he’ll 
try to punch my head again. Declare War by wire with 
a couple of Continental Powers—just to make it hot for 
him when he comes back from lunch. 

- : * + * 

And so on. 

Evidently those who are not satisfied with the present 
slow-going, if orderly, conduct of affairs, should man 
this a at once. A 2 Boy” Premier = d 

robably wake up a “ween many sleeping interests. Can’t 
the Theosophistical Society take the matter in hand? 





MANCHESTER’S PLUCKY AUDITOR! 


We have so long been accustomed to hear of the won- 
drous doings of Manchester the Great, and what a grand 
example she sets to the rest of the Kingdom in all that 
constitutes good and pure government and sound finance, 
that we confess to a slight feeling of gratification, as well 
as a large amount of amusement, on reading the amazing 
report of their ‘‘ Citizens’ Auditor,”’ as he is called, a copy 
of which has been forwarded to us. 

A proper audit is, of course, the real test of a proper 
account, and an audit of the accounts of such a Corpora- 
tion as that of Manchester would, one would think, be as 
dull and uninteresting as a last month’s Bradshaw. Let 
us see if this be the case. We will take our extracts quite 
haphazard, merely as samples of the wondrous whole. 

ne Committee, we are told, smoked, or took away 
during the year 3,500 —, costing sixpence each, and 
drank wine enough to fill a small reservoir. 
_ Under the head of Sundries, &c., for one department, 
is an amount equal to a rate of threepence in the pound. 
It ineludes looking-gl , combs, brushes, sponges, 
tincture of quinine, picture-frames, pillar-lamps, ther- 
mometers at 12s. 6d, each, tumblers, &c., all required for 
one year’s use. In one office, with but one officer, no 
less than seventeen penknives were required, at an 
average cost of nine shillings each! Another Official is 
evidently of an inquiring nature, and ordered for the 
use of his office the various volumes of the Encyclopedia 
Britannica, as they appeared, at a cost of thirty shil- 
lings each, but, when sixteen had been supplied, finding 
he could refer to the work in the neighbouring Reference 
Library, the sixteen volumes that had cost the Rate- 
payers twenty-four pounds, suddenly disappeared, but 
are now to be seen in a second-hand bookseller’s shop, 
but the Auditor is unable to discover how they got 
there, or who has had the money they realised. 

A bill for £875 for wine, paid for out of the rates, this 
terrible Auditor promises to handle when dealing with the 
Steward’s department. One Alderman, when alluding to 
it, said that when he was Mayor, he not only paid for 
every glass of wine he consumed, but for every ounce of 
pepper! not including, probably, the large amount sup- 
plied by the Auditor. One Councillor charged a Com- 
mittee five pounds as commission on the purchase of a 
Wweighing-machine. One Committee finding, probably, 
their expenses for luncheons, tty cash, and deputations, 
amount to such a sum as would attract unpleasant atten- 
tion, boldly charged it to capital account, thereby spread- 
ing its payment over forty years ! 

a. the Finance Committee, out of the sixteen mem- 
pee less than eight are Aldermen, a fact, says the 
‘ uditor, indicative of judgment, for ‘‘ wheresoever 
x carcase is, there the es be gathered together.” 
No Alderman, he cruelly adds, are on the Nuisances 
mittee, another fact indicative of good judgment. 

all Ri nance Committee watch over the expenditure of 
thelr other Committees, but there is no one to overlook 
Good judgment here again, but not justice. In 


4 sub-department of the Finance Committee, the amount 





n, _ 
bas 





DIGNITY IN DISTRESS. 


Tommy. ‘I was Wetouep aT BAKER STREET THIS MORNING, GRANDPAPA, 
I weien Tarer Stone Five. How mvucH po rou wrich!” 

Grandpapa, ‘‘ Fourtgren Stonz, Tommy. THAT Is, WITH NOTHING ON, YOU 
KNow |” Tommy. ‘‘ AND WERE YOU WEIGHED AT Baker Sraeer Station!” 





of miscellaneous expenditure amounted last year to £677, although its members 
ay nothing and sold nothing, but simply kept the register of the Consolidated 
Stock, and attended to all matters conn therewith. When this unnatural] 
inquisitive Auditor insisted on seeing the book containing the details of this 
expenditure, all the leaves of the previous year’s expenditure had been carefully 
cut out, but it contained the items for the first six months of the year under 
revision, amounting to £389, but, from that day to this, the Committee have not 
spent a single penny. Applications for payments of accounts have been made, 
but, says the Auditor, “ they have been held in a state of suspended animation, 
presumably until my term of office shall expire.” Fortunately for the Manchester 
Corporation, this Citizens’ Auditor informs us, he is endowed by nature with 
such an even calmness of disposition that he is able to refrain from indulging 
in language more forcible than polite, when thinking over the various transac- 
tions that have come under his notice, though he does say of some of them, that 
the audacity of the under-worked official who entered certain of the items is 
only equalled by the imbecility of the Aldermen who passed them. 

They seem rather a literary Corporation at Manchester, their newspapers and 
magazines costing the Ratepayers about £300 a year. The Mayor, we are pleased 
to see, is supplied with a copy of Punch, which is of course all very right and 

roper, and which he doubtless finds of inestimable advantage to him in guiding 
bis steps in times of perplexity, and in cheering him up in days of depression, 
such as those caused by this ruthless Auditor. But how he can find time to read, 
in addition, the Courter, Queen, Graphic, Spectator, Illustrated News, Nine- 
teenth Century, Evening News, and Mail, is somewhat difficult to understand. 
However, the Town Clerk beats him hollow, being supplied with about double 
the number of similar publivations, and all, we presume, absolutely necessary 
to a due discharge of the duties of his office. . ee peer 

Perhaps the most audacious act of this most audacious Auditor is to begin his 
last sentence with an allusion to the pantomime of the Forty Thieves, to follow 
it up by a statement that the books contain invoices for goods supplied to the 
Corporation by Aldermen and Councillors, and to conclude it with the comfort- 
ing assurance that next week he will enumerate the amount of money received 
out of the rates, last year, by each Alderman, Councillor, and Official! 

To show the opinion the citizens of Manchester entertain of their placky 
Auditor, they have, we are inf , just re-elected him unanimously, Plea- 
sant this, for the Corporation ! 
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tar-lit night. Carvers has vanished: he lost Wie 
VERY MUCH ABROAD. pone fo ae i ape on Le Boiron, 
‘oles o ft ist ~-les- ins, y-de-Dime. It is half- t eight ! the night is et ° I can 
(Wetes of a Firet Viet to La Bourtoule-tes-Baine, Puy-de-Déme.) for I have A gobey What must the Bree AOE om feel? te 
No. VIII. there is one place to go to,—bed. Entrée libre. 7 


More Backsliding— The Serpent at La Bourboule—We don't 
decline,” and do “ fall” —Nervous Anticipations— Results, 


Tue Mephistophelian Spicer has done it. He is the Serpent who 
beguiles us into making a détour into flowery paths away from the 
narrow way of obedience to Doctor's orders. He insinuates distrust 
of the traitement while artfully extolling the virtues of the waters 
of La Bourboule. 

His argument is, “It is absurd to lower yourself.” In one 
sense we admit it is worse than a , it is absolutely wrong. 
Bot Spicer is serious and he wont be put off. He says, ‘‘ Take the 
waters by all means, but don’t suddenly give up everything. Look at 
the people who are at the Casino here. They'll all be drinking 
coffee and Aiqueurs, and smoking. Well, aren’t they all invalids, 
and pane invalids of some standing, who have’ been here before, 
and know the place?” 

I nga to remark that I’ve seen very few taking coffee and 
smoking. 

His reply is, ‘‘ That’s because you’ve not been out at the right 
time. Look here! Curvens is low, very low,”—this is true, as the 
treatment has unaccountably told on Carvers, whose name has now 
become “‘ Uneasy,” as he can’t make out whether the waters are 
doing him any good or not. 

‘* Now,” continues the insinuating and jovial Tom Spicer, ‘‘ you” 
‘to Cutvers) “ have a bottle of wine, and we’ll help you. Dis 
donc, gargon, a z nous une bouteille de Chateau Palmer.” 

C’en est fait de nous. Spicer’s done it. The bottle is brought. 
’Tis excellent wine, but it does not come from the hotel cellars, 
— been presented to CHIVERS +! a charitable friend who has 
brought his own private supply with him (an excellent plan) and who 
can spare us this bottle as he is off to Paris in the morning. We enjoy 
it, that is Carvers and myself, as if we had been two Crusoes found 
on a desert island by Spicer, the gay mariner, who had brought us 
a bottle of rum from the ship’s stores. It is excellent. 

‘‘ Of course you feel better already,” says Spicer, heartily; and we 
swagger—or stagger—for a couple of glasses of Chateau Palmer has 
already done its deadly work, and we are merry and ready for any- 
thing. Doctor be blowed! Garcon, du café! First-rate cigar. 
Good music to-night, too. And, dear me, yes, the place is crowded, 
and all the people taking coffee, Aqueurs, and cigars. Let us risk at 
the petits chevauz. CHIVERS does so, and at once wins seven francs. 

‘* Voila ! la bonne chance !” cries the Demon Spicer, more Mephis- 
tophelian than ever. ** Le Chateau Palmer porte bonheur.” 

Capital game, les petits chevauz. lose three times, and don’t 
think so much of it. CHrvers proposes La Mascotte. We enter the 
tent. We get seats. Spicer, however, prefers the theatre, the 
admission to which is six frances to-night, because a M. Fuster is 
giving an entertainment. 

On the La Mascotte board there are painted pictures of L’ Amazone 
Le Chinois, he is called Le Coquin Chinois this evening—a political 
allusion—La Baigneuse, La Y , and Le Petit Hremeeb. 
I back Le Petit Francois and the white. There is immediately 
arun on La Baigneuse, the Coquin Chinois turns up occasionally, 
and the rouge about six times out of eight. Senesanenty I am 
not a winner. Suddenly it is the turn of the Petit Frangois, 
the wand in the hand of the figure of an angel blowing a 
trumpet stops at the picture of the Petit Frangois, represented as 
an effeminate youth in Watteau costume, and touches number cing. 
The colour on which ne Ee friend’s picture is painted is white, 
and so, having backed 5: and le petit, I have a good time of it, 
and receive five francs in all; as, so strict are the conditions of the 
game, your stake is counted in as part of the winnings, c’est d dire 
** la mise compte au jeu,”—an ex t arrangement for the table 
but hard on the joueurs. After this, I pause for a second. Fa’ 
loss of time! for while I am thinking on what I shall stake my 
money, the crowpier calls out, ‘* Le jeu est fait,—rien de plus,” —it is 
too late for me to back the little Watteauesque youth and white 
again—nay, it is any odds against their winning twice running— 
when suddenly the wand of the wi Fortune stops in precisely the 
same place, and ticks off exactl same number! Ah! muiséri- 
corde! had I but .... Too late! I will encourage the Petit 
Frangois. I will back him through thick and thin. I do so, but 
the chance for to-night has come and gone. The Angel of Fortune 
blowing the trumpet favours Le Coguin Chinois (absit omen ') and 
the , gives an occasional turn to La Princesse, and something 
else, I forget what, but the stupid little Francois passes by, turn 
after turn, cutting me dead every time. I put my last half-franc on 
Le Petit Frangos, but he takes no notice of me, and the little 
man, in his courtier-like attitude, his pearl-grey satin square-cut 
coat, and his background of garden-landscape d la Watteau, turn 
slowly away from me, as I rise from my seat, and go out into the 








'y suis. 

If the Demon Sricer’s traitement is better than the Doctor's, rq 
pour le Démon Sricen! If not—then back to asceticism et le traite. 
ment du célébre Docteur Prosit&. Nous verrons. 

Le matin aprés.—Levée a siz heures. Droit comme une trépied, 
The Doctor comes in unexpectedly, when I am in my bath. He 
takes me by surprise. I take him by surprise, I am so well, 
Dr. Prosrré is so delighted with me up to this moment that I fee] 
bound to confess the enormity of last night. = ons!” I say 
**Guess what I did last night!” He lodiee at me, and 


cheerily. 
through me—right to the other side of the bath, and he says, 
sharply, ‘‘ Smoked?” ‘‘ Yes. Only one cigar.” 


**One too many,” he replies; but he cannot find it in his heart 
or his head to say anything in the face of facts. _ 

The traitement, then, a la Bourboule comes, I think, to this: Use 
the waters till they disagree with you; then leave ’em off for a day 
or so, and then recommence. This is not a bad rule anywhere, 
Bourboulez comme a la Bourboule: et ayez confiance en votre méde- 
cin. To adapt Monsieur J. L. Toor’s phrase, ** Tenez l’ceil sur 
votre Docteur et votre Docteur vous en tirera net.” 

Curvers is better. Spicer is about the same, but delighted that 
his traitement of us has succeeded so well. Taken altogether | 
should say we arrive at the Probité-Spicer philosophy, ‘‘ If you want 
to enjoy life, live by rule, and prove the truth of the by the 
success of the exceptions.” 

The horses and flys are all out on “ the Place”; and the fli 
swarms of ’em, are all there, too, you may be sure. I wish I coul 
draw a horse as well as a horse draws me, as these ‘ tain poneys 
Anglais” are worth the trouble of mounting (on cardboard), but not 
the cost of a ride, about ten or twelve francs, except as a dernier 
ressort pour se distraire. 

This pretty well sums up the distractions of La Bourboule. Outside 
La Bourboule, at seven kilos distance, there is Mont-Dore ; but in this 
place, which, because it is higher up in the mountains, and of more 
ancient reputation, professes to look down upon La Bourboule, | 
have no sort of interest. Its Etablissement oks like a gaol, and its 
bathing-cabinets like condemned cells,—exteriorly, at least. Mont- 
Dore is bigger, but not better even for its own spécralité,—you see | 
am a partisan,—as La Bourboule is little and good. But for La 
Bourboule, as for La Périchole—“ elle grandira.” And there will 
be bigger and er hotels, more ] houses, larger stakes 
at La Mascotte, fortunes lost and won at pa chevauz, splendid 
stables and equi , and a ficent church, of course, Bat 
the simplicity, the seriousness, tranquillity, and the piety of 
La Bourboule will have disappeared,—just as even now the peasant’s 
Bourboule has disappeared, and the oldest inhabitant no more 
recognises the La Bourboule of his childhood’s days, than would « 
present Bourboulais, going up into the mountains returning, like 
Rip van Winkle, twenty years hence, recognise the La Bourboue 
he quitted in the Year of Grace Eighteen-Eighty-four. 





“DOCTOR WATTS” IMPROVED. 
(From a Sea-side Lodger.) 
How doth the little busy Flea Now, had it been in works like 


Disturb each silent hour, 
And all night long, most wick-| That my first years were passed, 
edly, I must have come, like little Fleas, 

Our wearied limbs devour. To no good end at last. 


How cruelly he breaks our rest, | For so, the little cruel Flea, 
How wroth he makes us wax, By those who would have slept, 
When, jumping from his hidden | Wi ‘ 


nest, less, be, 
He bites our tender backs. Unpitied and unwept. 








“Svs or THE Crry!”—This is the title of a new and, we 
informed, highly successful Drama at the Surrey Theatre, 
by Messrs. Mereitr and Conquest. We can perfectly 
how strikingly must !be the final 
senting the triumph of Sir WoLlum VERNON 
Avenger of the Sins of the City, as he triumphant! 
formidable London Government Bill, while the 

tion, in costume, descend in red fire, 
Grovanwt, after the Banquet. 4 propos, we hear 
at the Adelphi, which is to succeed —— it 
Messrs. Garr1,—and so do we,) In the 1 ‘ 
mae See pom, bs eS The Sims of 
vouch for this, and announce under the greatest reserve. 
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ORTONOMY. 


(Communicated by Our Own Anticipator.) 


AyticrpaTine the inevitable rush of interviewers bent — taking 
a certain notable convict by storm as soon as he shall have been 
freed from the more irksome trammels of State control, our enter- 
prising and reliable Correspondent sends us the following :— 


How I rounp nim Looxrne. 


[ found him seated in a light blue flowered-satin dressing-gown, in 
the Governor's private room, looking remarkably well ; indeed, I 
might almost say, handsome. A copious head of long, rich, black, 
waved and well-oiled curly ringlets, supported by a full-flowing 
brown beard and Oriental moustache, had given place to the unat- 
tractive close ‘‘ Newgate crop” he had worn at our last interview ; 
and as I noticed the transformation with a laugh, he took the joke 
quite pleasantly. — : : : 

“Yes,” he said, in a quiet and subdued but kind voice, “ the pore 
Governor has for the six months supplied me daily with a quarter 
of a pint of ‘ Macassar,’ out of his own pocket, to gestae this 
result. The feelings of a real Gentleman have told him how unplea- 
sant it would be toa real Nobleman to be walking about in good 
society without his proper compliment of air. I am truly much 
obligated to him.” 

His Improven Epvcation. 

I could not help acticin the finish and ease with which he now 
appeared to express himself. . 

“You have been using your leisure for the purpose of more 
thoroughly familiarising yourself with your native tongue? Doubt- 
less you have been studyin some Standard Dictionary.” 

“T have,” he said. ** Watker!” 

His Porrricat Orrytons. 

We next got on the subject of the present Parliamentary agitation, 
and I was y most anxious to hear what opinion, if any, he 
had formed as to the probable passing of the Franchise Bill in the 
course of the hing Session. I was, moreover, above all 
things, desirous of eliciting from him some decided statement of his 
views on the subject of speed legislation quay. and I led the 
conversation accordingly, adroitly referring, by way of an opening, 
to Lord SaLispurRy’s last h. ‘ 

— -— well of the — of Lents, I --. ge | geld, tanto, 
tively. ‘“‘They are, you will admit, a highly respectable yo 
men?” I rather by this modera’ 
the Upper House of the islature to induce him to say a few 
encouraging words for it, but he merely replied, ‘“‘ They ’re no use— 
none of ’em ; a set of duffers, the whole lot of ’em!”’ Then he added, 
more thoughtfully, ‘‘ It’s the money that does it! You won’t get a 
set of rich noblemen,—no, not even to stand a pot of beer between 
’em, if it’s only to lend a helping hand to a pore Nobleman.” 

I smiled at this rather personal sally, and asked him what he 
thought of the “* Franchise,” adding, at the same time, that I was 
sure the Public would be to hear what he had to say about it. 
“Nothink !” was the laconic and pithy reply ; and seeing that he 
declined to continue the subject, I naturally turned to the threatening 
aspect of affairs on the Continent. 

His View or tHE Turee EmPEnors. 

I plunged at once in medias res. “‘ Well,” I said, ‘‘ as you won't 
give me your views of home — perhaps you can tell me what 
the Three Emperors mean to do?” 

_ “The Three Emperors?” he replied, thoughtfully, evidently now 
interested by the turn given to the conversation, ‘‘ well, if the con- 
cern ’s well and you ’re talking of a house I used to know 
bearing that name, once upon a time, somewhere in the Upper Hollo- 
way Road, I should say it ought to do uncommon well.” z 

: looked a little “Tt’s a ‘public’ you’re pelersiog to, 
isn’t it?” he asked, I su noticing my manner, which enabled me 
toexplain to him that though there had been a certain amount of 
necessary publicity attached to the affair, the real outcome of the 
pestg wae as yet a profound secret. “ But,” I added, wishing to 
throw further li nde 9 sage “it is supposed that though the 
interests of true li will in no way have suffered, an end will 


men must have 


: only too long contemned and deplored.” 
My interlocutor smiled i Then 


mo Wen pe meenine, tuned ht 
Sa can is,—i sto; e licence, well,— 
what then ? Paik Ay By bust gece the ree Emperors!” 
His Immeprare Prospects. 
He shook me warmly by the hand. ‘‘I shall hope to have a 
Perfect ovation when I’m out,” he said, as we parted. 
As long as there ’s one ious fool left in England, you won’t 
want for a friend,” I roplied, quite heartily. re 
There was a little formal leave-taking, and we parted. My inter- 





view with the distinguished probationer was over | 


te expression of respect for |i 


have been put at once, and for all, to that licence that all sober-|! 


MORE KENDAL-LIGHT EFFECTS ON THE STAGE. 
“* Tace’ isthe Latin for a Kendal.”—Cuanuss Lever (adapted). 


ANOTHER result of Mrs. K-np-’s onslaught on Modern D ti 
Advertising is that her professional = pw Sisters —— 
stirred to instant action in the matter, and a ‘‘ Modest and Retiring 
Theatrical Announcement Association” has not only already been 
duly organised, but has even sent out its preliminary circular. If 
pe ei gtk room for any doubt about its ultimate success, the 
- — -S entnasts from the Lady-Secretary’s correspondence 
Dear Maven, : I. 
‘BED I say I am only too delighted to join the 
your admirable Association is p Pines to set vg hy —— 
earnest of my | rt devotion to what truly call the ‘ unobtru- 
siveness of genius,” I mean, after M y week next, never to have 
my nome set up in type again. a 5 ng mee? 
ours faithfully, 


Aveustus—No!—Tag ’Umpte Mawacer or Devry Layer. 


_P.8.—I forward you, by Parcels Post, herewith all my available 
visiting cards, together with twenty tons of posters with which | 
proposed to push my forthcoming Christmas Pantomime. But keep 
them all—they are yours! 

Il. 

Mr. J. L. Toore presents his compliments to the Lady-Secretary, 
and to state that he will have much in Saamine EG 
little theatre ‘‘ The Grand International Steak Opera-House.”’ 
Mr. J. L. T. will also undertake, for the purpose of further effacing 


himself, as never, when on a provincial tour, to ride about 
in a green dragon car, filled with a Turkish Mili d, and sur- 
mounted by a of Fame holding a i r inscribed 


both on back and front, ‘‘ Toote is coming! Book early!” As to 
c g his name without advertising it in the Zimes (a very excel- 
lent suggestion), J. L. T. will communicate further per post-card. 


Mr Divoun Pataphlet is fall of igh minded and ennobling 

ovr Pam is - ennobling sug- 
ee ene TET XVIIL. ceacizing every Montber of the zen 
or i ‘ +, Teq every Mem 
ciation never to address the public before the Curtain, and mover $0 
speak on theatrical matters at public meetings, is excellent. Nothing 
is so degrading to your true genius as constant ovation. The bare 
thought of be ailed at some railway terminus as a demi-god b 
unreflecti millions makes me sh r. Can such things be? 
Alas! I fear can—but we will not mention names. I enclose a 
blank cheque, which please fill up with any amount you require for 


the funds of + am, 
My Madam, yours approvingly, W. Bz 


Iv, 
Dear Mapam, 

Tne idea is quite admirable. Though on this side the 
Atlantic, and amidst a Brotherhood ever loyal to me, my heart, believe 
me, goes out to you. Rule XVIII. is much m will our 

i brothers and sisters learn that if ‘‘ speech is silvern, 
silence is golden” ? Rule XIX. of your Association, which enjoins 
Gat 5 Actor of a“ po engin be suffered to pens up his mfe- 
sized Effigy, even in one colour, on every hoarding in the Metropolis, 
strikes me as a magnificent step in the right direction. The very 
thought of such cra for ity makes me shudder. Can 
such thi be? Alas, I fear they can—but we will not mention 
names. “Dat there—go on and prosper, for I am indeed all with 
you. Yours, enthusiastically, H. I. 


v. 
My Dear Lapy-Secrerary, 
I swaLt join your Association with much pleasure. I am 
aosoeht rong ight have the of, om Advert 
t such a mig’ ve appearance of an Advertise- 
blicly burn. As to recall 
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(He lends his last and greatest Masterpiece to an Exhibition of Pictwres by Local Amatewrs at Earlewood-on-Sea.) 


Local Connoisseur and Patron. ‘1 CONGRATULATE YOU ON YouR PictuRE! 


I'¥E NO WISH TO BE FuLsomE, BUT I MUST SAY THAT 


I CONSIDER IT ONE OF THE Fiwgst—I Don’T SAY THE FUNEST, MIND YOU—BUT QUITE OWE OF THE Finest Works oF ART ON—ER— 


on rHis Scresn/” 











“NECK OR NOTHING.” 
Joun Butt logquitur— 

Come, come, good my Lord! Drop your curb, pluck up heart, 

And goat itadasher! Old Rupert, you know, 
Took a much stiffer jump in this very same part 

Of a country that many pos riders lays low. 
** A leap in the dark ” he declared it, but here 

You can see well ahead if your eyes you will use; 
No longer take counsel with stubborn-necked fear, 

Let your horse have his head, and he will not refuse ! 
You’vea — mount. True, he’s thrown you before, 

But the rider, remember, was mainly to blame. 
You don’t like the country ? Of course that’s a bore, 

Yet it gives a good run to a rider who’s 2. 
It is those have craned who a cropper have come. 

Take its ‘ raspers” with coolness, and all things come right; 
Check your fa his fences, look stubborn and glum, 


And you not expect to be in the first flight. 
Why, bless ig beard, my dear Lord, I have seen 
Bette Renielien al this line look ce 


r 
The old dhems danse 4 beabenr bas been 
va oe a But just tak 
At the records of runs, and you'll find that the luck 
Has been ever with those who rode steady and straight, 
Who take things as they come with composure and pluck, 
Without fumbling about for a gap 
Go at it, my Lord! It looks nasty 
But there ’s no other way that will lead to the front. 
’Tis a leap you must take, oem ot Seting shows — 
That is, if you’re meaning to keep in 
Give your hunter his head ; he can clear worse than that, 
His heart will not funk it, his heel will not strike it ; 
You must over it sooner or later, that’s 
And the more you look at it the less you will like it! 





STUMP AND STEAM. 


Ovn Premier got safe home to Hawarden from his Northern 
progress, which was throughout happily unattended by any serious 
accident. But in future, on any campaign of that kind, he will 
pethape be persuaded to refrain from the practioe of addresing 
cro assembled, in front of the carriage he is travelling in, upon 
railway-platforms. That is not a safe sort of platform for the pur- 
peso eff pelitieal meetings; and if it is undesirable that a public 
apeaee eee Sewage ak within door, it may be wished that he 
should seldom, except of necessity, deliver orations with his head out 
of window. Particularly since, in this variable climate, the most 
valuable head, with the bump of “ Veneration” upon it, under the 
influence of that sentiment, in reverence of a popular assemb| 
bared to the breeze and the draught, must be one in which for 
orator protruding it, there is consi le danger of catching cold. 


a 





Histrionic Novelty. 
Tue following advertisement from the Daily Telegraph ought to 
be useful to some of our young Actors :— 
RAVELLER.— WANTED, « young Gentleman to represent an ivory 
button manufacturer in London, and occasionally take 
journeys.—Full particulars, stating age, experience, and salary required. 


x t “an button _manu- 

facturer in London.” There would be, we are in, & htful 

and finish about the performance. We like to 

see the notion of ‘‘ pearl shirt-stud maker in nga “a sleeve- 

link fabricator at Liverpool,” or any other little that this new 
departure may suggest. 





“ Te Discovery of three ‘ Turners.’””— What ’s there wonderful 
in this? I aa said Mrs. Ramsbornam, “ we shall hear of the 
discovery of three Joiners next!” 
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“NECK OR NOTHING.” 


Faumer Bouin. ** GIVE HIM HIS HEAD, MY LORD! LET HIM TAKE IT,—IF YOU DON’T WANT TO BE ‘OUT OF THE HUNT’!!” 
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(According to the usual French notion, which we hope Mr, Max O’ Rell 
has done something towards dispelling.) 








ROBERT ON THE ECLIPSE, 


Wor a waried life is the life of a Waiter! There to-day and gone 
to-morrow, as the Poet says. Who wood ever have thort of my being 
engaged last Saturday week to see to the creechur comforts of a 
party of distingwished scientific Gents as went on the River to see 
the Eclips. And a fine lot of swells they was as ever I wishes to wait 
on. There was a reel Admiral among ’em, though I coudn’t make 
out by his dress whether he was a blue ’un or a red ’un, and two or 
three Post Office or and a werry tall Deputy as smoked all 
day like a tall chimbley pot, and two or three Sirs on , 

We had rayther a emusing insident at Reddin afore we started. 
One of our party happens to pete fond of Banberry Cakes, 
which they makes at Reddin, of course, so he called a my him, 
and guv him sixpence to buy two for him, and told him to keep one 
for his trubble. Presently we seed him coming back eating his cake, 
and he says to our gent, ta Sir, they ony had one, so here’s 
your thrippence change.” , that boy does credit to his County, 
and Barks ought to be proud on him. 

_ We went down by Rail to Reddin and got on bord our butiful Yot 
in time for a late brekfast which they polished off pretty quick so as 
to be reddy for a hurly lunch, as es oe mean to dine before 
three o’Clock. My long stay at butiful Streetley had made me so 
accustomd to the water that I wasn’t at all sea sick, tho’ the waves 
as we made behind us was big enuff to have made a alderman turn 
pail. I soon got on werry terms with the Crew, and I’m amost 
afeard as it was my telling of one of my most emusing tails to the 
Pilot, as made him larf so that he run us a aground! As we all 
knew as the eclips wouldn’t wait even for a blue admiral or a Post 
Office coe, we all set to work like true British Tars to get our 
ship off the rocks. Ah, it was sumthink like a site to see all our 
Naval Officers turn to, just like common sailors, to get us afloat 
again. There was one tall gent, even taller than a Deputy, who 
in his agony seized : maien spike, I think they calls it, about 
20 foot long and pushed away in that powerful style that he made 
quite a hole in the But all in wain, until one of the captings 
guy the word, ‘*‘ All ands to the Capstan Bar, with a heave oh!” 
and away they all rushed, an away, and all shouted 

Heave ho!” and I shouted two, and then off glided our galliant 
bark into the foaming soap suds, and we was free | 

The egsitement as we was all in was so grate that I felt quite feint, 
so I was ie spon to open a bottle of Hidesick jist to keep up my 
spirits, which praps acounted for the two tall gents being jist a 
leetle short at dinner. 

Arter a rayther prolonged meal, we cleared the dex, as we sailers 
says but don’t mean it, for desert, and arter desert for tea and coffee 
and Charter House, and by that time the Eclips was about dew and 
we all got reddy to have a good look at it. 

I rememberd wen I was a good little boy at School, wenever we 

ada eclips, and we used to have ’em werry offen in them cordu- 
bid days, no one was considered a reel scientiffic chap if he hadn’t a 
. of burnt glass to look through, so I took care to break a bottle 

y accident when nobody wasn’t looking ; and even the Admiral 
whose eyes seemed to be everywhere at once, and who acshally called 
= phone ps meaning Me! But I don’t think as he 

who it was. I smoked it with a candle, and arter cutting 
my fingers wunce and burning em twice, I got it all right, but 
strange to say, when I eum for to try it, it wasn’t not of no use. So 

is the progress of scien oe ! 2 ; , 
eclips was a werry g specimen 0 
well at the first part of the performance, 


id 
"Ydiden think as the 
telipses. It was all werry 








and I was amost tempted to cry “‘ Brayvo! But after the moon was 
Tact ledge Dahl Oh eae Sense 
a cold a at nothink in the 
strong east wind, that I went home quite hout of temper, and my 
Eclipses was to spile people’s tempers, 
t be not no more on em, not never. Wot 
wood be if her thoughtless words was to cum true, 
think on. 
My sientific party was, of course, much hinterested in wot they 
Geapin ted in their principal hobject, which was to 
river, “y a ay the moon went cos 
it couldn’ one not at no price. y 
natral suggestion that they should try again in about a fornite w 
received with a shout of larfter, but. 2s one on ’em said, it wasn't at 
ite ible as my y thort will be 
is that if anyone is found to object it 
Roper. 
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THE VERY LATEST POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 


Nattonat Porice Court.—ExTRAORDIWARY QUARREL.—Two men, 


who refused their names, but who gaye addresses in Downing Street 
and Hatfield respectively, cppeenell before Mr. J. Buxt, the sitting 


Magistrate, cross-summonses, 
eunge and other. 

The first Prosecutor, who had 
powerful-looking man with a blac t he pen 
subjeeted to continual annoyance with regard to a House which 
partly belonged to him at Westminster. In ordi times he car- 
ried on a , though quiet, business as a tailor in the mending and 
patching line. The Defendant was a rival shopman, and was trying 
all he could to injure him (the Prosecutor) in his trade. 

Mv fre peewee. Please your Worship, my shop was there long 
ore 

The Prosecutor. Your Worship, he wants to introduce a lot of low 
fellows into his House as lodgers, and that’s what I can’t stand, 
and my lodgers say —— 

The Magistrate. Oh, 80 you keep a lodging-house, too ? 

The Prosecutor. Yes, your Worship, but I only take in a superior 
class of tenants. And since I've opposed his (the Defendant's) 
getting in this new rowdy lot, land my tenants have been threat- 
ened, and some of ’em declare they ’ll leave me. 

The Magistrate. Can en give us the names of any who have been 
intimidated in this way 

The Prosecutor. There’s a party by the name of Carns, and 
another by the name of Richmonp, very res ble people. They ’re 
afraid to stay in my House; they say it’s in danger of being blown 
up, or pulled down, or something. 

The Magistrate. Has the Defendant used threats towards you ? 

The Prosecutor. Yes, your Worship—I hear that he abused me 
shockingly to some friends of his in Scotland. 

The Defendant (interrupting). ee the sort, your Worship, 
I was having a bit of a holiday, and I taken too many Sand- 
wiches at the Railway Stations, 1 suppose; but all what I said of 
him and his House was true. 

The Prosecutor. Then there’s a party of the name of CuampER- 
LAIN, one of his who carries on awful. y 

The Magistrate. Well, we can’t go into what his under-tenants 
do, you know. (7 Defendant.) What do you say about the matter f 

The Defendant. Please, your Worship, he has the cheek to say 
I’m overcrowding my House with a lot ot roughs! And they ain't 
roughs at all, but quiet {ouns men from the country. At all events 
he says he won’t let me let em in unless 1 put ’em in rooms that 
don’t look out on Ais dratted shop. He pretends he’s particularly 
partial to young men from the country, as a rule, only he don’t want 

em where they can disturb him and his high and —— tenants. 
And he’s put a rope across my front door to trip up my lodgers. 

The Prosecutor. It was only a booby-trap, your Worship. : 

The Defendant. And he swears horrible at times, and he’s that 
cantankerous he says he ’!l burn down his House himself sooner than 
let me take in my new tenants, who’re all a-ready and a-waiting. 

The Magistrate. The booby-trap clearly constitutes a technical 
assault. But I shall require more evidence of it. 1 adjourn the 
case, and meanwhile—(to Defendant)—you had better prevent “‘ the 
party by the name of ERLAIN ” from theveteens, Prosecutor. 
And you—(turning to the first Prosecutor JSrom Hatfle )—ought to 
know that you have no power to prevent his taking in any lodgers he 
likes, so long as they conduct themselves ae: matter 
had far better be settled out of Court. Isn’t anybody who will 


i ween the P 
mks Due ’s a peaceable sort of a chap, fp Steas of 


with using abusive lan- 


iven the address at Hatfield—a 
beard, stated that he had bee 


The Defendant, e 
his, by F name ¢ ey pm eee, who might do. 

The Prosecutor (excitedly). Never , 

The Magistrate. Tut! tut! I adjourn the case, for further evi- 
dence, till November. 
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“THE BURNING QUESTION.” 


Politician, “‘ But I suprosx, Mr, BUNTLING, YoU ARE IN FAVOUR OF THE 
EXTENSION OF THE FRancuisE?” 


Mr. B, “Tae Frencuerse ! 
THIN’ A DEE WI’ THEM !!” 


A RUM REVOLUTION. 
** Yeo-ho, and a bottle of rum!” 


So sung the delightful Villains in Mr. Srevenson's bewitching Story, 
Treasure Island. The _ refrain to their ghastly minstrelsy might now, 
it would seem,'be fitly chorussed, not by piratical topers alone, but by honest 
Bluejackets, who belonged not only to the Queen’s Naval, but to the Blue 
Riband Army. Sir Witrem himself might approvingly pipe it, provided that 
the “bottle of rum” were the de-alcoholised rum which we are informed is 
being sent out in large quantities from the Royal Victualling Yard at Dept- 
ford, and is to be the chief stimulant for ordinary use among the men engaged 
in the Nile Flotilla. This Rum, it appears, is “‘ light and exhilarating, instead 
of stupefying and intoxicating.” Also it ‘ renders the troops who drink it 
cheerful, without being excited and quarrelsome.” Prodigious! 
“There was an old sailor, and what do you think, 

Big tots of neat rum were his whole and sole drink. 

But the rum came from Deptford, such innocent diet, 

That Jack, although cheerful, was peaceful and quiet.”’ 


‘The innovation must surely create a revolution all round, in Ships and Social 
Science Congresses, Mess-rooms, and Teetotal Meetinga, on Decks and public 
Platforms, in Sea Songs and Stories, in Metaphors and Tropes. ‘The eu 
that cheers and not inebriates” may henceforth mean a Pannikin of ‘ Deptf 
Rum.” Rum and Milk need no longer seem an unholy union of Arcadia and 
Tophet, the Milk itself not being more innocent and harmless than the bland, if 
exhilarating fluid it is beneficently blent with. The de-alcoholising purgation, 
applied to the Tars’ favourite tipple, can surely be extended to other spirituous 
beverages, from Old Tom to Pommery, and then—happy prospect !— ut- 
ing, dogmatic, denunciatory Platform Pump-worshippers’ occupation will be 
gone forever. Here isa Vista! Fancy taking the wind out of the sails of the 
Teetotal fanaties, by taking all the mischief out of the pleasant potables the 
would imperiously prohibit! It seems too good to be true. The world wit 
one blam enjoyment more, and one noisy “‘ movement” less! Utopia is 
rd at ry very doors. And ala oy a, to Morz, a, Bacon to 

»BSANT—would ever have expected Utopia to spring from—the Royal Victual- 
ling Yard at Deptford ! ne: ee eehidens 


Na, na! Gopiess Bopres! A’LL HAE NAE- 








—— 


VALE! 
A Fond Farewell to the Seasonable Summer of ’ Kighty- Four, 
WIrH a sunny banat Ons British bosoms cheered, 


ou appeared 
And bewitched us with a true old East May, 
ue, 


Sunny hours and skies 
And tts promise was more true 
Than the promise of our Poet Laureate’s play. 


We had fancied that the Summer of old song 


Had gone wrong, 
Had, like Cheshire Cheese and Ribstone Pippins, fled 
And that never any more, 
On the sea or on shore, 
Should we see you who, like mighty Pan, was dead, 


We had had so mang Juanes, you know, 
ld as snow 
And Julys the sheer antipodes of Hennick’s ; 
And we gave ourselves up wholly 


To goloshes, melanchol 
Long-tailed waterproofs, and Iyrical. hysterics. 
But your June was jos the June of auld lang syne, 
arm and fine, 
And your July sunny Suckiine might have sung. 
Thesbs a deluge or a raw gust 


Marred the beauty of 
And you gladdened youth, an 


Oh! to sing a song of Summers such as this 
Is pure bliss, 
(And may we often have a chance to sing ’em) ; 
We were free of slop and slosh, 

Of the mucky mackintosh, 
And that autocrat of latter days, the gingham ! 


One could bask in steady sunshine with the rose, 
And one’s nose 
Was not painfully and chronically crimson. 
One could cricket play, or tennis, 
’Neath a sky well worthy Venice _ 
(Not the one that WHISTLER wreaks his washy whims on), 


Dear Dan Phoebus—let us give him his old name !|— 
Came in flame, ; P 
And youchsafed us days and weeks of sunshine torrid. 
Heaven’s azure was unspeckled, 
And our pretty irls got freckled, 
And—yes, actually !—didn’t it horrid. 


White waistcoats were as plentiful as cherries, 
nd strawberries 
Greatly gladdened GLapsTonr’s Melibcean breast ; 


E’en uncompromising rs 
(Like Joz CHAMBERLAIN or RocERs) 
Must the season’s mellowing influence have confest. 


Mister Mvrpocn and his men for once played cricket 
On a wicket 
They could hardly beat in sunny New South Wales; 
And they found a good “‘ gate” answer 
Right through Gemini and Cancer, 
And on unto the Virgin and the Scales. 


And the Healtheries you crowded every night. 
Such a sight! ‘ 
In your praises need a poetaster’s pen lie? 
Nay, your merit kudos tops, 
For you gave us glorious ¥ : 
And they even had some suns up at Henley 


O Summer of fast-waning Eighty-Four! 
Many more , 
Of such seasons may we welcome gladly, gaily! 
For you did not sell us, did you 
And, reluctantly, we bid ay 
A most loving, lingering, grateful Vale! Vale! 


our A 
e the old feel young, 





of Skeletons, 
Editions of 


another name for 


ANATOMICAL Studies, with Illustrations 
ought to be published as one of the 
the celebrated Boun’s Library. 





Waxron's Life of Hooker. Is this 
Izaak Watton’s Complete Angler ? 
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LETTERS IN THE RECESS. 


By Emrvent Hanns. 


IV.—ON BUTTERED MUFFINS. 


Dear Tosy, —— 
I po not know how I should get through life if it were not 
s snatched, of discoursing with choice 
s. I suppose there are very few people who 


BENS ns 


for the opportunity, | 
spirits on ge 





At PLATE-WARMER CASTLE, 


ever turn their mind seriously to the subject of Buttered Muffins. 
Yet to my mind they appear worthy of attention, alike for their 
_—— attractions and for the moral to be derived from their 
study. 

For my own part I should be inclined to form an estimate of a 
man’s character by observing his conduct at the tea-table. There 
are some people who, having a wealth of choice, would instinctively 
select dry toast. I should say that Satispory would unhesitatingly 
make such a selection. There is something harsh and repellant 
about bread slightly burned before the fire, that would recommend 
it to his taste. He would like to feel the resistance offered to his 
teeth, and the crunch of the annoyingly hard bread would be grate- 
ful in his ear. GtapstonE, I should say, would instinctively take 
plain bread-and-butter, and would like it cut a little thick. 

He is a man-of infinite parts, which no one will deny, least of all 
we who sit in Cabinet Council with him. I always observe with 
amused interest, the marked manner in which some of my colleagues 
in the House of Commons, suing in the country, pay deference to 
their chief. I also notice that those really least in sympathy with 
his predilections, and to whom his personal pre-eminence is rather 
an incumbrance, are most eager to extol him. Haxcovrr, out of the 
warmth of his personal devotion, has given us a historical phrase, 
and “the Grand Old Man” will live for ever. 

I wish I could have heard Harcourt deliver this passage. But I 
can imagine the honest tremor of emotion which broke his voice, the 
seraphic look of personal affection that mantled his brow, and the 
magnificent sweep of his right arm. I did not hear that. But I 
happened to be in the gallery in one of the later months of the 
Session of 1874, when Giapsrone was in very low water, and 
shrewd observers (like Harcourt) thought he would never lift up 
his head again. I heard Haxcourt then turn upon GLADsToNE on 
the Front Opposition Bench, and, amid enthusiastic cheers from the 
Tories, make a personal and contemptuous attack upon him. The 
recollection of that scene must recompense me for not hearing “the 

Old Man ” pesmage CHAMBERLAIN, too, as at Hanley last 
week, is eager to seize the opportunity of paying homage to Giap- 
stong, and Ditxe knows how to play on the same key. 

But let us return to our bread-and-butter. Gu apstoe, with all 
th supreme qualities, is (this between ourselves) a little lacking in 
Unie feelings of geniality that draw a man to buttered muffins. 

nder all the fervour of his eloquence there is stratum of harsh 
practicality that attracts him to plain bread-and-butter. It requires 

* certain combination of qualities to make a man revel in the muffin 
j y,, that is to say, richly buttered. He is the kind of man 
whose pulse is to take a cheerful view of the events of daily 





- im a 
life as they present themselves. He need not necessarily be a man 


oes 





full of loving kindness. He may even be le upon occasion of 
saying exovedingly bitter things. But he veal be a aod of equable 
mpecoment, we a smile on his face though he have the gout in 
his feet. Ido not of course mean a simpering smile. A man may 
smile and smile, and not pm reny w the mellifiuous muffin. But 
where there is a kind of affinity between the two, there would, 
according to my fancy, be on the face of one an ever-ready smile 
indicative of wilingans to make full allowance for the frailties o 
human nature. 
PAS a gpm oR ih pe plbnsmtallewy Tho Gi may be a 
of my own, inca of conveyance to other and unsympa- 

thetic minds. But there it is; olan de T suon to Ont tes 
matter more at large. In the meantime, a few practical hints on 
buttered muffins may be of use to you. In the first place, be careful 
that the muffin is not toasted too much. It is a task I never leave to 
other hands. It is only watchful care that will ure the light 
brown tinge over the circular surface which soudiiees the perfect 
muffin. As to butter, use it fearlessly, and eat the muffin hot. 

When we get through this last phase of the tian question, I 
hope P spend a quiet afternoon with me at Walmer, where we 

| further discuss this matter, with practical illustrations. 

To Tosy, M.P., All to you, 

The Kennel, Barks. GRANVILLE, 





THE TOILERS AFTER TRUTH, 
(Inscribed to Sir William Jenner.) 


_ [The Medical Schools of England open this month, and those of Scotland 
in November. ] 
‘* Lire dies, death lives,”—strange paradox,— 
The physio ist has told us, 
Of days when death, that atra nox, 
like a sable cloud enfold us. 
Yet, ere we journey to the land 
Of strange and sempiternal stillness, 
Poor ere the outstretched hand 
Of Science, on the bed of illness. 


The wise Physician bears his part, 
Mid scenes of agony and sorrow ; 
’Tis his to bid the o’erwrought heart 
Pulse healthily upon the morrow. 
’Tis his to stir the weary brain 
When worldly troubles come to vex us, 
To flash electric light again 
Through every white neurotic plexus. 


Lo, Science moves with giant tread, 
To earnest hearts her secrets giving : 
And those who question of the dead 
Gain weighty answers for the living. 
The scalpel wins a thousand fights _ 
Far nobler than the swords, be certain ; 
And those who wield it see strange sights,— 
Some glimpse, perchance, behind the curtain. 


Then no more about the life 
Of dog or cat in crass correction ; _ 
The man who gives you back your wife 
Was taught, he owns, by vivisection. 
We bid the painter’s art expand, 
pens of men of letters, 
Yet sad to think ’tis in this land 
Alone that Science walks in fetters. 
So let the young men gain the lore 
Of Jewnek, in a firm reliance 
Of those who ery ‘* Excelsior !” . 
And scale the shining heights of Science. 
They work with clear, untiring eyes, — 
Each day some mighty truth revealing. 
Leave sham humanity its lies, ' 
And cry Godspeed to men of healing! 





New Exouisn ‘ Decoration.”—Here is an extract from a 
Whitotable Advertiown ent :—‘‘ Gold Medal for best Natives.” Aha! 
So there is one place where virtue is conspicuously rewarded. Only 
for the Natives though, not open to all comers. 





Tre Scotchman who tumbled off a Bicycle says that in future he 
intends to “ let wheel alone.” 


Tux next thing to “‘ the Musical Pitch” must be, The Harmonious 
Tar. 
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(By Our Very Special Reporter.) 

Mr. Tromas Prexiss, of the Royal, Holborn, withdrew bis ee 
tion for a Dancing Licenee. He explained that he didn’t want todance. 

Mr. Gatswortny observed that Mr. Pvuxiss was quite right to be 
satisfied with his present purkissits. (Laughter from the Police and 
a few nereeutiy logan applicants, which was instantly suppressed 
by the other Magistrates.) . ; 

Mr. Portawp said that he a d on behalf of intending 
visitors to Messrs. Tussavp’s Exhibition, who were afraid of finding 
the Show somewhat ing without a little music to enliven them. 

The application was opposed by the wax effigies of Henny THE 
EronrTu, the Giant, and other celebrities, who were quite satisfied 
with things as they were, and took this opportunity of expressing 
their regret at having been com to remove from their old com- 
fortable quarters in Baker Street. They were unanimous in this 
expression of feeling, with the exception of the effigy of Mr. Copsetr, 
who, on being questioned, only shook his head gravely, and, as far as 
could be un erstood, said that, whatever might happen, he was the 
one who was always having his toes trodden upon. It was true that 
the people who did it begged his pardon afterwards,—but what did 
that matter? He would not concur in —— on any subject, 
except a corn-law agitation, which should make it penal for any 
visitor to tread on his (Mr. Coppett’s) toes. 

To the Magistrate’s question as to whether there was any oppo- 
sition from the Chamber of Horrors, it was A 
House was quite in accord with the Upper on the question. Messrs. 
Tvssaup said they had laid out forty thousand pounds on their new 
place. It was simply a matter of figures. ‘ Bt 

The Magistrates granted Messrs. Tussavp’s application on condition 
that if drums were used there should be no extra whacks given. 
Messrs. Tussavp gave the a undertaking, and offered to have 
beautiful wax effigies made of the entire Bench of Middlesex Magis- 
trates. Mr. GatsworTHy was understood to say he should rather 
like it. The subject’then dropped. amie 
Giacomo and Batrista Monico applied for a Music Licence for the 
Café Monico. Mr. BorromiEy Frets objected to anything to do with 
Monaco. He positively objected to gambling. It having been 
explained to him that the Principality of Monaco and the property 
of Messrs. Monico were two different things, Mr. Borromiry FirtH 
replied that he didn’t care. How could the public know whether 
Monico was spelt with an “‘a” or an “i”? Who wanted music 
during a table-d’hite? Not he for one. He could play a very good 
knife and fork himself, and give him the ‘‘ Roast Beef of Old Eng- 
land ” on his este, and that’s all he wanted. Mr. Gatsworrny and 
several other istrates here rose together and made speeches, but 
the Chairman said a line must be drawn somewhere, and he preferred 
to hear Counsel. As Counsel had nothing more to say, the licence 
was refused. 

Mr. Epwin Winper applied for a Music and Dancing Licence for 
the Alhambra Palace, Leicester Square. Mr. Potanp said he ap- 
peared at the winder,—he should say for the Winder. He should not 
make a long speech, as that would be another ‘‘ winder.” Mr. Gats- 
WORTHY said, as everyone had madeja speech except himself, he 
should like to observe that Mr. WinpER was a Winder that could be 
seen through by anyone. Mr. Potanp remarked that this Winder 
would be perfectly open. Mr. Borromixy Freru asked if the Mid- 
dlesex Magistrates were to be the Shutters to this Winder ? or wasn’t 
he a Winder at all, but only a blind for the Alhambra Company ? 

Mr. Crowper observed that, if Arruur Rozerts, known as 
General (Favourite) Ropgrts, had been engaged to sing there, he 
should feel it his duty to take a permanent sitting, and be in his 
place every evening as a attendant. 

_Mr. Gatswortuy said that as everyone had made a speech except 
himself, it was his turn now. For years he had never lost an oppor- 
tunity of speaking. He thought —— very well. There was a 
brother Magistrate who had just en. If any one ought to be 
kept out of the Alham it was a—CROWDER. 

he Chairman observed that he did not quite understand the 
— Mr. GalswortTHy rose to explain that when he said 
*' CrowbER,” he intended the application to be taken as meaning— 
The Chairman here interrupted the speaker, and said that he was 
ae | of the Alhambra application. Was the Alhambra to be 
opened all the year round as a Music Hall, or was it to be simply a 

inder Garden ? The Dramatic Performers, who had been thrown 
out of their rement by the sudden change, wer? inclined to say, 
‘‘ Now is the Winder of our discontent.” He didn’t sympathise 
with them—nor with anyone. He must beg Mr. Gatsworrny to 
sit still—he had had his chance—and it was his (the Chairman’s) 
turn now. The history of the Alhambra had a’ good deal that was 
Strange in it. It was opened as a Scientific Establishment, with 
lectures and experiments; being the greatest experiment of 
the lot, It had @ coloured fountain, and all sorts of novelties, 
the Polytechnicon, or icon, or something of the 


it was 


lied that the Lower| M 


sort. Ifa Music and Dancing Licence was required, was it ip. 
. to turn it nt a yO Gee Pp hed 
r. GaLs worthy here observ t everyone made a speech 

except himself, but on being informed that he should have another 
chance later on, he was pacified, and the Chairman’s question having 
been answered, and Mr. CrowpeEr, having been informed that 
visi arrangement” made by the Company with Mr. 
Ropzrts did not include the providing him with any amount of 
Cham e or spirituous liquors, syn himself satisfied, and 
said he and Mr. Anrrosvs and Mr. GALsworTHY would dine 
posther oe yo Guesus apne My + he ae aye was next 

oor to the mbra, an at re-opening of that 
of entertainment as a Musio- Hall. . Place 

Mr. Wrxper then walked home in procession, accompanied by 
M. Jacont and his magnificent orchestra. The outside of the 
Alhambra is to be decorated with a magnificent work of Art, executed 
in very Bohemian glass, showing a full-len portrait of the 
Proprietor in colours. This will be known as “‘ Painted Winder” 
of the Alhambra. 

The Chairman congratulated everyone all round, and said they 
would all meet again uwext year about Goose-day, when Mr. Gats- 
wortHy should have his promised chance of ing a al 
unless by that time there should be some radical in the 
general government of London, in which case it would be for them- 
selves, the whole lot of them as a body, to apply for licences to act in 
a Magisterial capacity. 

At the mention of any such possibility, Mr. Gatswortny fainted in 
: r. oe arms, and the other Middlesex Magi retired 
astily. 





THE THREE JOVIAL HUNTSMEN. 


(New and Abbreviated Version sung by Lord SauisBury, Sir Starroxp 
Norruoorr, and Lord RANDOLPH CHURCHILL on their Return from 
stumping the Country.) 


Ir’s of three Jovial Huntsmen, an’ ohoating they did go; 

And they hunted, an’ they hollo’d, and they blew their ie also, 
Look ye there ! 

And one said, ‘“‘ Mind your eyes, and keep your noses right i’ the 


wind, 
And in Leeds or in Midlothian some game we’re bound to find.” 
k ye there! 


They hunted and they hollo’d, and the first thing they did find 
Was that a previous meray game had left behind. 
ye 

One said there was a chance for them, but another he said, ‘‘ Nay; 
In these North Country moorlands we have been and lost our way.” 

4 ‘ Look ye there! J 
They hunted and they hollo’d, an’ the last thing they did find 
Was a Bull, safe in a Liberal fold, and that they left behind. 


ye there 
One said he was Jouw Butz still, but another he said, ‘‘ Nay; 
He’s no better than a jackass since he the Radical bray.” 
Look ye there! 


So they hunted and they hollo’d till their holiday course was run, 
And they i nought to bring, away at last when their hunting-time 
was done. 


Look ye there! 
Then one unto the others said, “* This hunting does not pay ; 
But we ’ve pounded up and down a bit, and had a rattling day.” 
Look ye there! 





VEGETARIAN VAGARIES, 


Lrevrenant-Cotonzt Ricnarpson at the recent Vegetarian 
Meeting was dressed, as reported in 
“ Vegetarian, or ‘ Non-Animal,’ suit.” 
vegetables, but a man dressed in v sounds 
thing tasty for cannibals. But how was the Lieutenant-Colonel 
dressed ? What did he wear? Strictly non-animal, which may be 
taken to include fruit, on which the gallant Colonel said he had lived 
for some time. So, let us guess :—For coat? We've allseen a potato 
done ‘‘in its jacket?” ell, the Colonel had done a potato out of 
its jacket, and wore it himself. Round his neck, by way of tie, some- 
thing more than a mere artichoke, say, a High-Art- . OF 
course, if flowers were admissible, the is: evident. For a hat, | 
a Turnip-topper ; for linen, shirt clean and. fresh from the mangel- | 
wurzel ; a chou on each foot. | A 7 shem i-how about his tame 
tionables? Why, of course he simply wore @ pear. a 








) iss : 7 “ 
and| Goop News ror THE 1 ith “Feel dhieries closes. on 
October 30th. 9 adalat ai Bocaire ot eet 





SH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Iz no case can Contributions, whether 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanies 
Copies of M8, should be kept by the Senders 
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GOLD MEDAL AWARDED AT THE 
ALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 
sant for India:—Corien, Parmer, & Co. 
RICHARD MATHEWS & COMPANY, Whiske: 
Merchants. Offices: and %, Albany Street, 
Leadon, N.W. 


DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


“GLENROSA” 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 


“A particularly soft, mellow it, of very 
thle favour. May safe! recommended.” — 
Mepicat Times 
Price 42s. per Dozen. 
Of a) Wine Merchants. Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1873. 


KINAHAN’S “THB CREAM 
rt RE MILD. AND a * * wi. IRISH 
WHISKY. 


THE GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 
“GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


BEST « SAFEST DE 


Hid PERFUMERS, IN 
ELECANT CRYSTAL 
TOILET CASKET 


ISKIES.” 


“MO 
wi Ls SOME. 





















THE BEST AND CG} 


EAPEST | 
NATURAL. 


APERIENT 


Hl pad WATER 


4 anos 


MOT / AM) 









hentio\ 
Pr nnle 5S 





CORSETS.—This De- 


WORTH et C!, 


14, NEW BOND STR 


EET, W. 


(Adjoining the Grosvenor Gallery.) 


Specialities in 
BALL, DINNER, 
and 
TEA GOWNS 
CORSETS, 

TROUSSEAUX, 
LAYETTIES, 
and 
MILLINERY, 
Latest Paris Models. _ 


partment is under the 
special supervision of 
Madame Woars. 


134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 








THE ONL 


A POSITIVE CURE FoR 
LIVER, Ane | 


Descriptive Seenphios, ot 


pie 
told by Chemists, ls. 64. amd Ze. per bottie. 


Y 


‘| PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


STOMACH, 


KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


and specific for 


free. 


Mecuca? Berren Waren Combany, Limited, 


%, Bnew Hill, London, 


EC. 





“ABSOLUTELY PURE.”—Gee Analysis, 


rere 


YSTAL SPRINGS. . 


Rassweed 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN & 


for their 
| WALY-4. CENTURY. 


Soe jeivone 
, ez4 


onan mt WATERS. 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, 
Ale. For Gout: 


po every Label is ie Semmere ieee beers 


lina Weter, Seyi 


s branded—“ RB. EBULIB end 0x. RUTHIN,” 
Name 


he =| 


their 


Bory Evenrwaeas sep Wotessce oF 


London Agents 
Street, oo 
CAUTION —Beware 


insist 2. aaetey ELL 
a. iLieg Bon 


SOLE ADDRESS 


RUTHIN in Minka 


R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 





BROO 


K S’ 


MACHINE 
COTTONS. 





TABLE CUT’ 


LERY. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Mansion - House 
Buildings, E.C., 
Oxford Street, W., 


London. 





“Willss Best Birdseye” 





(by the courtesy of the French Government) is now sold 

at the Bureau of the ‘‘ Administration des Contributions 

Indirectes,” 12, Boulevard des Capucines, Paris, at Sia 

Francs the half-pound packet, and will be forwarded by 

the Manager to any address in France, on receipt of 
Postal Order. 





, WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWI8’S, in Market Street, 
the ener of fine, bg oo 8 4 


pays 





rhbgie 'S Anak, &.- AE 


Wass war WRITINO, PLEASE MENTION THs Parea. 


LEWIS'S 


IM MARKET 8T,, MANCHESTER. 





PLAIRITZ Sy. 


aes i 


Li! 






be zoeaigte, and all 


Sold by all Honiers, Chemists, & Druggists. 


IRON FENCING. 


} = 


Catalogue of all kinds of Iron and Wire Pence, 
Hurdies, Gates, Tree Guards, Poultry, Lawn- Tennis 
and Cricket-Grownd Fenee, ~ 
. &t., &c., tree on 
BAYLISS, ,& SayLiss, Wal 
oar} Sore ie Lane, =, Bing Se My -~~4 Street, B.0. 


ROSES 


Well rooted, mahy shooted , truly named, of matured 
Vigorous growth, and of the best kinds. Bushes, 
&. per doz., Ws, 100, Standards, lés. per doz, 
and Carriage Pree for Cash 


letting, Btable 





with Order. 
THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
FAIL to GIVE tux GREATEST BATISFACTION, 
DUCCRTETIVS Lome fabove =  eonens ee 


be "dos |, Geats » to Bhe. 
ing irae, te (Ile. to Be x dos.) a 
coous and Alpine Plante | a good selects 
don., , Views (3. Gd. to We “as 


stg 
and Greenhouse lants, Forest Trees, Seeds 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., 


WORCESTER. 


CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


Paice Leere cone reer. 
128, QUEEN VICTORIA STRERT, B.C. 
&, &t. James's Street, Pall Mall, London ; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & Birmingham 


KORFF’S COCOA. 


Unadulterated—Fiavour of unequalled delicacy. 
Obtainable from all Chemists and Grocers. 








3s. per tb. ; la. 74. per § 1D. ; 10d. per § Tb. 
Where any difficulty is experienced in obtaining it, 
the Wholesale Agents, B. A. PHILLE re @ bo. 
33, Ganat Sauer Havens, Loxvon, B.C 


a sample 2 ib. post tree on receipt of ts 
Manufactory—Amsteréam. Established 1611. 





vee a WELCH, MARGETSUN & 
CO., and of ai Draggists’ Sundriesmen 
CAUTION. Josey | Genuine without 
aida | 


B7 WATERPROOF | 
BOOTS, 


27/- per Pair. 


BYERY PAIR GUARANTEED. 


CANTAB GIGARETTES. 


The BEST éd. and Is. Packets or Boxes. 
Turkish or Oweet vingiala’ 
; rely: ~ at Bewtat & Co.'s 
143, Chea jon, ana at 
in the Kingdom. 












leading ‘0! 
A SICALIOTTI. 






















7 


'OSEPH GILLO' 


STEEI 


ee 















SE 


BLY VEGRTABLE. Per 





* tol. 
© ie ead 
% 
acai iteses 
“Q) LEN | 





TABLI| ats 
\O 
4 


Ww ly ‘it 
NY 
AS 


AN 


a 


A 
AA 


ay 
“ANNUAL | 
SALE 

Lome lslemelels 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Ocrozper 18, 1884 





LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


7y a Exnine ea tate 
the 





Geneine WORLD-FAMED 
WORCESTERSHIRE 8 SAUCE | “Incinde the Best PRICES 
Makes” of this indis- 1s. 24d. to 4s. 6d. per Yd, 
pensable Material for pe 
Soihebent Galion Bor Benen, al inches, | aiasted tocieanse the a 
| ay Cine for all Climates. ls. 11dd. per Yd, Sete 
| ; ——— oe “Tax Queer” it is pre-eminently Eis ine a goaty com te 
| os E =i = mena : seats cere SERGES. a 
| Retail by Deniers tm ad Double-Width Mrurrary Serer, 3s. 6d. to xe MORE CURL Parma 
5 Loom PAPERS 
THE “TORTOISE” | ova: Narr. is tise pee ere, HINDE’ 8 "2s See 
VES for Iwpra an 
ail 6 heat a Bruns wear, to Ts a per 7 FAST DYE. SUNGLETS! ° HAIR = MUR scart, 
Stes ey 
from £1 to a Over 2,00 ia ADDRESS— ee gb wml URLING 
 - 5 BEWARE Sion eon aatttions, 
c,rorrmat aso, | RGERTON BURNETT, No. B, Wellington, Somerset, | Seve since PIM, 
Carson —A old imitations NO AGENTS. ANY LENGTH CUT or, ample box fir 7 damp," 
Sold by Ironmongers. . 4 . J. CARELESS, » BIRMINGHAx 








Repeatedly supplied to the Royal and Imperial Courts. 


ECERTON BURNETT’ NEW PATTERNS POST FREE 


With other Fashionable Fabrics 
in the Newest Tints. 














“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE Lirgs 


CLARKE’s 





























hi UN p) RSP d 
eset eeitinii’ ia 
° i) 


We 




















Pe MOND, 





.¢ a" & 





LEN a 





GUNTER, 


MANU FACTURERS OF THE 


Qur li 


SOLD BY TOBACCONISTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


HENRY K. TERRY & CO., Sole Consignees, 55, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 





PRICE LIST POST FREE. PLEASE MENTION THIS PAPER, 


RAIGHT cuTitl 


LITTLE BEAUTIES 


AND OTHER WELLKNOWN BRANDS OF CIGARETTES&TOBACCOS 


While the Sale of the Adulterated Brands of many American Manufacturers has been prohibited in Great Britain, OUR ABSOLUTELY PURE Goons 
have attained the LARGEST SALE ever known in Cigarettes, and are the Most Popular in All Countries. 











nen We EERE 


acs he Chay Laman, snd yuticbed Sy him aT Ka wheat htaas Hs Sek oT, Balke Erinting Often of Mums, Beadbvery, ager, 6 Ca, Lenten! *P 






















THREE PENCE. 


PRICE 









